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Eddie was slowly waking up from a long nap. A glance to his left told him that it was four in the afternoon. Oh, 
how he regretted not setting an alarm. He had slept for over two hours and felt like death warmed over. With 
a small groan, he stretched a little and tried to talk himself into getting up. Then, he heard a noise beyond the 
space that he currently called his bedroom. He was living in Kelly Curtis's basement, for now, a space he was 


sharing with another musician, Jerry Cantrell. 


Speaking of Jerry, he could hear him laugh about something as he was coming down the stairs to their shared 


living room. Eddie was just about to call out to him to announce his presence when he heard another voice. 


"Shhh, keep it together, Cantrell" That voice was very familiar, but Eddie couldn't immediately place it. 


"Eddie is out, no worries," he heard Jerry's voice again. Right, Eddie had told him earlier that he would be out 
for the afternoon, having had planned to go to the city, but then the exhaustion overtook him. "Kelly too, so 
we've got this place all by ourselves," he heard Jerry say seductively. Oh no, was he here with a date? Eddie 


heard the other person giggle. 


"Does that mean that we can fuck on the sofa?" the other person asked. 


"Oh yes," Jerry answered, "and you can be as loud as you want for once." 


Eddie heard a scoff. "I'm not that loud!" 


Jerry laughed. "You might not be a singer, but you sure are vocal, babe." 


Eddie heard some shuffling and pulled himself into an upright position Under normal circumstances, he would 
announce his presence and go over to a friend's place to grant Jerry some privacy. The walls in the basement 
could barely be called that since you could hear pretty much everything through them. But Eddie had finally 
placed the other voice, even though he was sure that he had to be wrong, it must be someone else who just 


sounded similar. 


He sneaked over to the door and opened it silently to peek through the crack. The sofa, which stood in the 
entry area of the basement that Jerry and he had transformed into a small living room, was directly in his 
line of sight. Eddie went unnoticed though because Jerry was quite busy sticking his tongue down Stone's 
throat. Eddie was dumbfounded. He would have never assumed that Stone liked guys, even less that he and 


Jerry were a thing. 


He had wanted to become a little closer with the guitarist whose name was a perfect fit for his behavior at 
times, cold and stoic. It wasn't that Stone disliked him, Jeff had assured him of that many times, he just 
needed a while to warm up to people, especially if these people were a little different from what he was used 
to. It would come with time, Jeff promised. Still, Eddie wanted his relationship with Stone to be as close and 
easygoing as the guitarist's relationships with Jeff, Mike or Chris. But when he had made that wish, he hadn't 
meant that he wanted to find out a huge secret about his guitarist, one that would probably make their 


relationship even more complicated. 


Eddie couldn't tear his eyes away from the couple in front of him. They looked good together and Eddie asked 
himself if they were just hooking up or dating or something in between. A small glimmer of hope sparked in his 
chest that maybe, if those two unlikely men found each other, maybe he'd also have a chance with the guy he 
was losing sleep about. He quickly brushed it aside though, he had to deal with the issue at hand. 


Now that he confirmed that it was actually Stone with Jerry, there was no way Eddie could just leave his 
room. It would make things awkward for all three of them and likely do irreparable damage to Stone and his 


relationship. Since they had no plans to move to Jerry's bed, Eddie's only choice was to wait in his room and 


hope they wouldn't find out that he was there. 


He knew that he should close the door, hide under his covers and ignore the pair as much as possible, but he 
just couldn't make himself move away. He was transfixed on Stone, never having seen the guitarist so relaxed. 
He smiled as Jerry removed both of their shirts and slowly kissed his way down his torso. Jerry took his time 
opening Stone's jeans, deliberately teasing him until the younger one complained, "We might have the house for 


ourselves, but we don't know for how long, our priority should be to make this good, not draw it out!" 


Jerry laughed and finally pulled Stone's pants off. "Well, in that case, princess, let me get my stuff from my 


room.” 


"lm not a princess!" Stone complained, but there was a smile on his face. He pressed the heel of his hand 
against the bulge in his boxers and sighed in relief. Eddie hid by the side of the door when he realized that 
Jerry was coming in his direction He heard him pass the still cracked door on his way to his room, but he 
didn't stop and Eddie hoped that he didn't notice the crack or didn't think anything of it. Moments later, Eddie 
heard Jerry return to the living room and he returned to the small crack in the door. He didn't know what 


possessed him, he just couldn't stay away. 


Jerry had taken off his trousers when he went to his room, so both men were only in their boxers now. He 
dropped what Eddie assumed to be lube and condoms on the coffee table by the sofa and positioned himself 
back between Stone's legs. He kissed their insides up to the fabric and then mouthed on Stone's dick The 


smaller man let out quiet moans and sighs. "You know you can be louder than this, right?" Jerry asked him. 


"I. Am. Not. That. Loud!" Stone said, punctuating every single word. "Besides, | feel like you want me to be loud 
more than anything else." 


Jerry grinned. "Whatever. l'm gonna make you scream by the time l'm inside you." He started to pull Stone's 


boxers down. 


"Bring it on, cowboy." 


Jerry sucked him while he was working a finger inside him. "You're tighter than usual, have you stopped 


whoring around?" Jerry asked with a smirk right before sucking him back down 


Stone gasped and then laughed breathlessly. "Jesus, Jerry, you can't just say something like that." 


Jerry pulled off again. "What, afraid you might like it?" 


Stone arched an eyebrow. "Becoming monogamous?" 


Now it was Jerry's turn to laugh. "Being called a whore." 


Stone grinned. "| thought we both already knew that | liked that." 


Eddie felt himself grow aroused by the display in front of him. He felt guilty, but he also thought, who 
wouldn't at the sight of these two gorgeous men. Another part of him was a little envious, he longed for a 
connection like the one the two had. Eddie had had a warm welcome here in Seattle, the bands here were much 


closer and supportive of each other than he had expected 


But still, it had been a while since he had dated someone and he wasn't really one for one-night stands. It 
wasn't just the sexual frustration that got to him, but also how much he missed being close and intimate with 
someone. For a second, an image flared up in his mind, but he pushed it down. The more he allowed himself 
those hopes, the more crushed he would feel in the end. Because he was sure that that person didn't feel the 


same way. 


Jerry was preparing his partner with three fingers now and Stone was panting. "C'mon, we both know | am 


ready, now you're just teasing me." 


Jerry drew his fingers back "Turn around," he directed his partner as he ripped open a condom. "You know, a 
lot of people would appreciate being fingered by someone with such skilled hands." He put the condom on and 
positioned himself behind Stone, who had followed his instruction. 


"Go fuck them, then," the smaller one said with a cocky expression on his face that faded as Jerry pushed 


inside him. 


He moved slowly and gave Stone a second to get used to him once he was fully inside. "Nah," he answered the 


other guitarists comment, "there is no one with an ass quite as sweet as yours.” 


Jerry made good on his promise to try to make Stone scream. While he wasn't full-on screaming, Stone had 
begun to moan quite loudly at every of Jerry's hard thrusts and Eddie was fascinated to watch the desperate 
expression on his face give way to absolute bliss. This Stone was so different from the one Eddie knew and he 


was glad to see him let go for once. 


Jerry must have felt his orgasm approaching because he pulled out and told Stone, "Get on your back again, | 
don't wanna have to explain to Eddie why there's a cumstain on this sofa" He stroked Stone while picking up his 
pace again and kept on talking, trying to push his partner over the edge as well. 


"You feel so good, baby, one day, I'm gonna fuck you bare and cum inside you and then l'm gonna lick it out of 
you and make you cum all over again. I'll make you cum until it hurts ‘cause there's nothing left in your balls." 
Stone's moans turned into whines and he was breathing heavily and shaking slightly. "That's it, Stone, cum for 
me, baby, cum all over yourself on my cock, that's it, good boy." Stone came with a cry and Jerry stroked him 


through it, also finishing with a groan seconds later and then collapsing on top of Stone. 


For a moment, all Eddie heard was heavy breathing. Then, Jerry spoke up. "Have you stopped sleeping with 


others?" he asked with a rather small voice for the confident man. 


"You make it sound as if | was taking half Seattle up the ass," Stone retorted with a petulant tone in his voice. 


Jerry sighed. "That's not an answer." 


Stone was silent for a moment. "I stopped sleeping with Chris and he was the only one | slept with besides you, 
so yeah." 


"Why?" Jerry asked and he did a bad job of hiding his smile. 


"Slow your roll there, I'm not in fucking love with you or anything. It's just that Chris has a huge crush on 
Eddie and | don't wanna make things complicated with him and Chris and the band. The guy is weird, but he's a 
good guy and | want us to get along.’ 


Eddie's heart was racing. All his arousal was forgotten. There was no way. There was absolutely no way that 
this was true. This couldn't be happening. Was this a very elaborate prank? Did they know that he had been 
there all along and decided to mess with him a little? If so, it was a very mean thing to do. He was barely 
functioning around Chris as it was and now they told him that? But there was no indication that they were 
messing with him, was there? Jerry was quite a good actor, but Stone not so much. Eddie returned his 


attention to the pair. 


"Wait.. You were only sleeping with Chris?" Jerry asked incredulously. 


"Who did you think | was sleeping with? There is a pretty short supply of attractive guys who are openly into 


men here." 


Jerry shook his head. "Don't | know it. | don't know, | guess | just assumed. Maybe Jeff...” 


Stone sat up a little. "No way! Jeff?! Where did you get that idea? He's not into men and even if he were.. No. 
Absolutely not." He shuddered slightly. 


Jerry laughed. "Don't be so theatrical. You have to admit, you and Jeff would make a pretty perfect love 
story.” 


"From disliking each other to friends to lovers." 


"NO" 


"Alright" 


It was silent for a short moment. 


"So Chris has a crush on Eddie, huh?" Jerry asked. 


Stone snorted. "Have you seen how nice he is to him?" 


Jerry hummed. "Chris is a pretty nice guy though." 


"He's not that nice. Plus, he kind of admitted it to me, at least as much of an admittance as you can get out 
of Cornell.” 


Jerry made another humming sound. "I can't say that | don't get it. Eddie's cute. Wanna set them up?" 


Stone shook his head. "Before | would meddle, I'd have to find out if Eddie even likes guys. And there's not 


really a subtle way to do that, isn't there? Plus, we aren't really close." 


Jerry, whose collapse on Stone had turned into a cuddling session, pulled the other man closer. "Well, he lives 


here, so I'll see what | can do." 


They were silent for a while. 


"Stone?" The shorter man hummed acknowleagingly. "I'm also not sleeping with anyone else." 


Stone looked up. "Ohh... Would you want to make this a thing, like.." he asked shyly. 


"Like fuck-buddies?" Jerry finished for him. Stone nodded. "Uhh, yeah, I'd lo-.. l'd like to." 


Stone smiled. "Great." 


Both of them were blushing and Eddie would have noted what lovesick, oblivious idiots they were being if he 
wasn't so preoccupied with himself. It didn't seem to be a prank. Chris liked him. He admitted that to Stone. 
Chris liked him. Well, kind of, it was an indirect admittance, apparently. Chris liked him backl 


Eddie's heart was beating out of his chest. He had never thought it possible that the tall, gorgeous and 
successful musician liked guys, least of all him. Chris liked him! He couldn't think about anything else and felt as 
if he was going crazy in his small room. All he wanted was to run over to Chris's place and tell him how he 


felt. Why were Jerry and Stone still not moving?! 


One look at the couple told him why. Stone had fallen asleep against Jerry's side and Jerry had his eyes closed 
too, but Eddie wasn't sure if he was sleeping. He also noted that despite Jerry's precautions, they were 


probably still getting body fluids on the sofa, but he couldn't care less. He needed to get to Chris. 


Eddie decided that he would wait five minutes and if they were still asleep by then, he would risk it and sneak 
out. He had his keys and wallet gathered in less than 30 seconds and spent the rest of the time staring at his 
alarm clock again. While he had just seen and learned a lot of things that needed processing, Chris was still the 
only thing he could focus on. Chris Cornell liked him.. 


When the five minutes were up, he tiptoed to his cracked door and saw with relief that both of his friends 
still had their eyes closed Stone was definitely sleeping, but Jerry's breaths were still pretty shallow and 
uneven. But Eddie couldn't wait any longer. Silently, he sneaked into the living room, causing no reaction from 


the sleeping couple. 


When he was at the foot of the stairs, Eddie's knee made a cracking sound and he froze. Slowly, he turned his 
gaze to the left. Stone was still sleeping, but Jerry looked him directly in the eye with a smirk. They stared at 
each other for several seconds and Eddie silently cursed his bad luck, but when Jerry didn't react in any other 
way, he decided that the best thing he could do was leave and spare himself and Stone the embarrassment of 
that situation. He would still have to have a conversation with Jerry, smug bastard, that he already dreaded 
very much, but right then, he had a more important thing to do, he thought as he was leaving the basement 
behind. He had a man to get. 


Through a Completely Closed Door 


Author's Notes: 
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Eddie banged his fist against Chris's door. He hoped that the other man was home. His heart was beating fast 
and he was breathing heavily, he had run almost the entire way to Chris's place. His eyes stung and watered a 
bit from the harsh Seattle wind. He was just about to knock again when the door swung open. Chris gave him a 
concerned look. "Eddie! Everything alright?" 


Eddie took in the sight of the man before him and everything he had planned to say on his way was forgotten 
Chris only wore his denim shorts and an open flannel shirt and he looked as beautiful as ever. Completely 
abandoning his plan, Eddie flung himself at Chris and pulled him into a tight hug. Chris seemed a little surprised 
at first but hugged him back. 


"What's going on, Eddie, did something happen?" Chris asked while stroking Eddie's back. Eddie, who was 
trembling from all of the overwhelming emotions realized that Chris most likely thought that he was crying. 


He untangled himself and looked up at the taller man "I like youl" he almost shouted. "I like you so much! | 
mean, how can | not? You're incredibly sweet and nice to everybody and you're easily the most gorgeous 
person I've ever seen in my entire life. And I'm from San Diego, so I've seen a lot of good-looking people." He 
smiled. "You made me feel so at home when | just got here and | fell for you right from the beginning, but | 


never would have said something if Stone hadh't.." 


Chris stepped forward and kissed him, interrupting his frantic flow of words. Despite the forceful act, the kiss 
was chaste and soft. Eddie tried to deepen it, but apparently, Chris had other plans. On his second try, Chris 


started laughing and pulled away. "Someone's feeling rowdy." 
Eddie groaned. "You have no idea what a day I've had" 


Chris pulled him to the couch and they sat down looking at each other, their knees brushing. "I really like you 
too, Eddie, in case that wasn't clear before," Chris said. 


Eddie grinned. "Oh, memo received, loud and clear." 


Chris fumbled with the lower hem of his flannel and then looked back up at Eddie. "So, you said something 
about Stone..." There was a dangerous glint in his eye that Eddie would hate to be the reason for. 


"Oh, no, he didn't mean to tell me, | overheard something that wasn't meant for my ears.” He grimaced at the 


memory, even though he couldn't deny that he also felt a slight aroused burn in his stomach. 


Chris snorted. "Well, he should be careful what he's talking about ‘cause l'm not the only one with a completely 


obvious crush." 


Eddie nodded. "Jerry?" 


Chris looked at him with surprise. "How did you know that?" Eddie started to answer, but the words got stuck 
in his throat and he could feel his cheeks heat up. "What the hell did you overhear?" Chris asked with big eyes, 
excited about possible hot gossip. 


"JerrynStonedidn'tknowl'shomesotheyfuckedonthesofa," Eddie answered in one breath. 


Chris's expression turned confused. "What?" 


Eddie sighed. "Jerry and Stone didn't know | was home, so they had sex on the sofa in the living room." 


Chris started laughing hysterically. "You got quite an earful, then," he said when he finally calmed down, 


Eddie grunted. "That | did, despite Stone's claims that he isn't loud at all" He contemplated if he should say the 
next part. "| actually got to more than just hear them." 


Chris's eyes widened. "You saw them? Oh my god" He laughed again. "Well, at least it brought you here. How 
exactly did it bring you here?" 


Eddie squirmed a little in his seat. "Well, Stone said that he stopped hooking up with you because you had a 


crush on me." 


Chris sat up a little straighter. "No way! | thought it was because he had fallen in love with Jerry." He stroked 


his mustache. "Hmm, two things can be true, | suppose." 


"You'll be happy to know that they're exclusive now," Eddie informed him. 


Chris's expression lit up. "Really?" 


Eddie snickered. "Exclusive fuck-buddies." 


Chris groaned. "If those two don't get their shit together soon, we will have to hold an intervention for them, 
this is getting ridiculous." 


It was silent for a couple of seconds. "Sooo.." Eddie began, "we both like each other... Should we go on a date?" 


Chris smiled. "I'd very much like that. Would you be free tomorrow evening?" 


Eddie nodded. "Do | have to wait for tomorrow evening to have sex with you though?" he asked boldly. 


Chris grinned. "| had no idea you're this horny." 


Eddie sighed frustratedly. "You watch two objectively good-looking people go at it and see if you don't get 
horny." 


Eddie decided to take things to the bedroom after some heavy making out. 


"Why?" 


"Cause we're civilized" 


"You're gonna be mad about this for a while, huh?" 


Mad. He could do mad. Mad was better than pretty turned on by his friends getting it on 


They were down to their underwear when Chris asked, "Have you ever done this before?" 


Assuming that Chris was referring to penetration, he shook his head. "There were a couple of guys in San 


Diego, but only hand and mouth stuff” 


Chris nodded. "We don't have to do it if you don't want to. Or you could fuck me, I've done it before.” 


Eddie was slightly taken aback by that. In all his fantasies he had imagined Chris fucking him, but that new 
mental image Chris's suggestion gave him wasn't too bad either. "Really? With Stone?" If he was being honest, 


he had a hard time picturing that. 


Chris shook his head. "No, Stone is quite specific about how he wants to unwind. It was before." He let out a 


shaky breath. "With Andy." 


Eddie felt as if he fell into freezing water. All the songs he had hear Chris sing for Andy got a whole new 
meaning for him. "Oh Chris, I'm so sorry, | didn't know.. Were you together?" 


Chris gave him a tiny shake of his head while looking down. "We weren't just hooking up, we really loved each 


other, but we weren't a couple, nor did we want to be. Plus, Andy had Xana" 


Eddie decided not to press the issue and gave Chris a short, soft kiss. "Are you sure you want to do this 
though? If the last time was with Andy?" He felt as if he was taping over a really important cassette with 
something mundane. If Chris's experience with Andy had been special to him, he didn't want to take that away 


from him. 


Chris let his hands run up Eddie's arms and stroked the skin on his shoulders. "Andy's been dead for a while 
now. He wouldn't want me to spend my whole life holding back because l'm mourning him." He was silent for a 


moment. "I felt the same way, right at the beginning." He looked back up. 


"Huh?" Eddie asked with confusion. 


"I felt the same way you did when | first met you. Right from the beginning, | was just amazed by you. You 
were so beautiful, so shy but so kind and caring and smart. | wanted to spend every free minute with you. It 
was only after you got here that | stopped crying my eyes out every day and started doing something with 


my life again, channeling my grief into something productive, something to help me cope." 


Eddie could only stare at Chris. He had a hard time believing that someone as great as Chris saw him like that 
and was just about to retreat into his cocoon of shyness again when Chris gave him a small kiss. "Make love 


to me?" he asked in a whisper and Eddie answered with a fiery kiss. 


Eddie had prepared Chris with ease. He had fingered himself before, so this wasn't a task that was too 
difficult. Chris whimpered as Eddie entered him and he let out a low growl. As hot as he found their height 


difference, he wished he was a little closer to Chris's face to be able to kiss him. 


Eddie started out with a slow and shallow rhythm but sped up at Chris's encouragement. "Oh god, baby, this 
feels so good," Chris whined and arched his back a little. "Fuck, | really missed this," he added. He looked up and 
met Eddie's eyes with half-closed lids and a hazy gaze. 


Eddie almost forgot how to breathe for a second. It still felt like a bit of a dream that Chris liked him back, 
that Chris was his. That Chris would let him have him this way. "You're so beautiful," he said barely above a 
whisper. "| wanna make you feel so good and so loved." He pressed a kiss to his collarbone and looked up at his 


partner. Chris looked unusually vulnerable and Eddie didn't want him to get uncomfortable, so he sped up a bit. 


It took a little trial and error, but Eddie quickly figured out the angle that made him hit Chris's prostate and 
the other man rewarded him with a loud moan every time he did. "That's it, Eddie, right there, God, feels so 
good!" Eddie relished the other man's reactions, but he felt himself getting closer to his orgasm by the minute. 
As much as he wanted to focus on giving Chris pleasure, he couldn't ignore the effect the other man and 


their activity had on him. 


Speeding up and stroking Chris's cock, he hoped he would get his partner to completion before he came himself. 
His plan seemed to be working great since Chris threw his head back and cried out. "Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh yes, 
yes, please, Eddie." He came with a cry and Eddie followed him shortly after with a long moan. He pulled out 
gently and laid down next to Chris to cuddle up against his side. 


For a while, both of them were just catching their breaths, until Chris finally spoke. "This was awesome." 


Eddie giggled. "Agreed." 


Chris pressed a kiss to his forehead. "God, I'm thirsty.’ He got up. "Want some water too?" he asked looking 
back at Eddie. 


‘Oh, yes, please," answered the smaller one gratefully. 


Chris approached the bedroom door without putting clothes on, but upon opening, he let out a far less manly 
and sexy screech than he had been making the minutes before and slammed it shut again. Eddie stared at him 


in expectation of an explanation. Chris cleared his throat. "So, it appears that we got visitors." 


Eddie just continued to stare at him, until he finally got out one single word. "..What!?" 


Chris scratched his head. "Yeah, Jerry and Stone are on the couch." 


Eddie felt himself getting close to hysteria "Nooo," he said not sure if he wanted to laugh or cry. "Why?!" he 


asked Chris incredulously. 


"I only saw them for a second, how am | supposed to know?" 


Their bickering was cut short by Jerry's voice that sounded a bit muffled through the closed door. "Why don't 


you put some clothes on, come out and we'll tell you why.” 


When they emerged from the bedroom a few moments later, Eddie was glad to see that Stone's face was just 


as red as his own 


"How long have you been here?" Chris asked the two intruders. 


"A while," Stone answered vaguely with an uncomfortable expression on his face. 


"How did you even get in here?" Eddie asked. 


"I still had a key back from..." Stone paused. "Back from when | was over here more often and when Jerry told 
me that you overheard the thing," he broke his eye contact with Eddie and blushed even harder, "we thought 
that maybe we should come over. We hadn't expected you to be busy," he finished. 


"Well, your unintentional meddling worked out for the best," Chris said as he laid an arm around Eddie, "Ed and | 
are together now." Eddie rested his head against Chris's shoulder, grateful for the comfort in this still very 


uncomfortable situation. "It's not like | want to throw you guys out, but. 


Chris trailed off and Jerry laughed. "I get it, | get it, you want to spend some more time with your new lover 
boy." He got up. "Oh, by the way, if | had known you also bottom, this," he gestured between them, "could have 


happened a long time ago." 


Chris laughed. "In your dreams, Cantrell.” 


Eddie and Chris walked their friends to the door, where Stone gave them a painfully awkward smile. "I'm really 
sorry for barging in here like this and also for before." He scratched his neck and looked down. "I guess this 


was kind of our punishment for making you listen to us earlier, huh," he said with half a smile. 


Before Eddie could say anything, Jerry interjected. "Oh, | think he did much more than just listen to us." He 
winked at Eddie and Stone's head shot up, giving Jerry and Eddie a sharp look to see if he had heard right. 


"Both of you are always welcome to watch us, or more if you want to," Jerry added with a sly grin. 


"Get out of here," Chris said and rolled his eyes good-naturedly. Eddie tried to ignore the way his face burned 


at the mental image Jerry just planted in his head, an image that wouldn't leave him alone for the next few 


days. 


